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“  Lox*c  om-  un  Ahi  I  —^ii  yt*  art*  brethren^ 


THAT  man  is  the  work  of  Cod,  is  a  truth  which  has 
been  received  by  all  nations,  Jews  and  Greeks,  modems  and 
ancients  have  in  this  agrec<l,  that  we  arc  his  oflspring  ;  hence 
it  follows  that  we  ai*e  brethren,  and  conse(|Ueutly  ou^ht  to  love 
one  another,  because  we  have  one  common  Father  ;  but  let 
us  remember  this  must  not  terminate  in  a  sentiment,  if  it 
be  love  of  the  true  kind,  it  will  pi-oduce  finits.  Intimately 
ac(|uainted  with  each  other's  w  ants,  as  brethren  who  love,  wc 
must  endeavour  to  suit  our  assistance  according;;  ex{urM< 
sions  of  condolence,  empty  w  ishes,  be  ye  wai  iiK-aNlli  be  ye 
clothed,  will  avail  nothing.  T'he  true  brother  puts  forth  all 
liis  strength  to  ease  his  brother  of  the  load  under  which  he 
groans  ;  he  docs  not  stand  fur  a  moment  at  a  distance,  he 
%  ones  hr  it  mu  brother  the  son  of  my  diar  Father  ;  his  feel¬ 
ings  are  all  aroused,  his  benevolent  heart  yearns  on  his  near 
lelatiun,  he  hear|||y  ^applies  his  shoulder  to  the  load  ;  he  re¬ 
animates  the  faiiitillg  heart,  he  strengthens  the  rolaxed  limbs, 
they  go  on  their  way  rejoicing,  for  they  are  indeed  brethron. 

Wc  ought  to  love  one  another,  l>ecausc  wc  have  one  com¬ 
mon  interost.  C)ur  Ixjuntiful  Father  hath  so  wisely  oixier- 
ed  all  things  hero  below ,  that  the  good  of  the  individual  is  al- 
W'ays  included  in  the  good  of  the  public ;  and  individual  hap¬ 
piness  constitutes  public  traiuiuility.  When  the  nch  cast  their 
talents  into  the  fund,  and  the  w  idow  her  mite,  the  sum  is  by 
no  means  lost :  This  the  wise  nun  beautifully  illustrates  in 
the  1 1  h  Jicciffiiaaticut.  enriched  with  the  figurative  beauty  of 
the  Fastem  style — “  Cast  thy  bread  u|)on  the  waters  ;  for  thou 
shalt  find  it  after  many  days  ;  give  a  portion  to  seven  and 
also  to  eight,  for  thou  knowest  not  wiiat  evil  shall  be  upon  the 
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caith;  If  the  clouds  Im;  full  of  ruin  they  empty  themstlvcs 
upon  the  caith,  and  if  the  tree  fall  to  the  north  or  to  the  south, 
in  the  place  where  the  tree  falleth  there  it  shall  be.”  W  hich 
may  Ik*  paraphrased  thus — You  to  whom  the  Lord  h..ili 
dealt  bounlifuil) ,  be  not  afraid  to  imparl  of  your  riches  to  feed 
the  poor  and  needy  ;  harlx>ur  not  the  thought  lliat  your  doiu.- 
tions  are  lost,  for  they  siiull  assuredly  rctui  n  to  you  again  ; 
ye  know  not  what  a  few  years  may  bring  forth,  iheivfore  lay 
up  for  an  e\il  day,  by  lecding  the  hungry,  visiting  the  sit'-, 
and  clothing  the  naked  ;  and  ivst  assureil,  that  as  the  clouds 
sui-charged  with  rain,  water  the  parched  earth,  as  the  lixe  ro- 
maineth  on  the  place  it  falls,  so  your  charitable  deeds  s  >all 
make  a  lasting  impression,  in  the  day  ol  adversity  they  sliul! 
all  be  remembered,  ye  shall  then  find  them  sweet  in  \  our 
recollection,  and  the  tonse.iuences  lasting,  pleasing  and  pi-o- 
fitable.  lint  this  is  not  all,  the  views  ol  Clui^iians  are  not 
confined  to  this  valley  of  tears  in  which  no  man  can  know 
good  or  evil  from  all  that  passes  IkIoiv  him,  we  have  a  nui-c 
sure  word  of  pmphesy  to  wiiirh  we  do  well  to  take  heed,  lie 
who  giveth  to  the  ix>or  leiulelh  to  the  Lokd,  hk  will  ie|wy 
him — the  word  has  gone  out  of  his  mouth,  it  s-  ail  Ik-  accoin* 
plished — it  is  registered  in  Heaven,  consajuentlv  irreiocuhle. 

Let  it  Uiei’dfore  Ik*  lor  ever  renienilx-red,  tnat  li.e  giver  is  by 
much  the^lfreater  gainer.  Come  ti  cn  ye  w  ho  say  then  /«  no 
di  inferrsft'd  binei  dmcc  to  be  found  among  men,  w  ho  resolve 
all  our  actions  into  self-love,  and  argue,  w  e  only  act  as  urgvd 
by  a  projK-llant  motive,  since  interest  urges  alone — Ye  have 
the  poor  with  you  always,  attend  to  their  wants,  lelieie  their  § 
distresses — Ye  shall  receive  your  reward. 

But  you  w  ho  look  not  lor  a  rewaixl,  w  hyJ||lieve  that  disin* 
i  teiested  benevolence  is  yet  found  among  men,  who  wish  not 

I  to  suffer  your  left  hand  to  know  what  )our  right  doelh,  wl.o 

only  think  you  are,  in  such  actions,  constituted  Heaven’s  al¬ 
moners,  and  attribute  no  merit  to  yourselves  for  such  services 
be  assured  that  your  rcwai-d  nevertheless  shall  Ik*  great ;  iiot 
a  rewaixi,  it  is  true,  ol  debt,  but  of  grace->of  grace  iiiiiiiilc, 
boundless,  free. 

But  the  argument  is  still  further  strengthened  : — Although 
we  have  one  coniniun  Father,  and  in  doing  good  to  each 
other,  have  a  common  interest ;  yet,  if  collected  under  differ¬ 
ent  heads,  a  spirit  of  contention  might  And  eiiteitainnient.ind 
break  the  bond  of  fraternal  love: — But  we  aix*  united  in  a 
third  way*— we  have  oiie  conunw  /icui/— .we  glory  in  the  Cliris* 
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t’un  name,  we  hold  it  our  cmwn  of  joy,  it  opens  to  us  a  prospect 
of  happiness  incomprehensibly  great,  in  which  thece  are  no 
distinctions  of  noble  or  ignoble,  kings  or  beggars,  rich  or 
|K>or ;  in  that  state,  discovered  by  the  light  of  Chriatiunity^  all 
snail  be  contented  and  happy,  then  the  wicked  shall  cease 
to  trouble,  the  desjxjt  to  tyranire,  the  rich  to  grind  the  face  of 
the  poor,  the  mourner  shall  l)e  comforted,  the  distressed  ele¬ 
vated,  the  jXKjr  enriched,  and  the  weary  shall  find  rest — in  this 
view  we  are  brrthrvn^  and  indis|)ensibly  bound  to  love  one 
another:  Nay,  still  more  closely  are  we,  in  scripture  language, 
united,  we  aro  joined  together  in  one  Ixxly  of  which  Chui  >t 
is  the  head,  and  we  the  members: — Astonishing,  how  close 
the  connection  !  not  only  brethron,  but  meml)ers  of  the  same 
bod\  !  —  I'hink  of  this  thou  inn>erious  domineerer,  who,  with 
disdaining  eye,  lookest  on  that  humble  supp'icant  wi.o  sues 
for  mercy,  he  is  a  memlxT  of  the  same  body — thou  spurnest 
thy  own  tiesh— mink  of  this  thou  unfeeling  man  wdiu  leirtkst 
a  deaf  ear  to  the  cry  of  the  {xx)r,and  shuttest  thy  inrK)spitable 
door  against  the  naked,  the  shivering,  the  houseless  child  of 
w  ant,  wretchedness  and  distivss—hc  is  a  member  of  the  same 
Ixxly,  thou  ait  cruel  to  thyself,  but  ab'  !  thou  knewest  it  not : 
Think  of  this  alsf),  thou  s^lf-righteous  man,  who,  pufied  up 
with  spiritual  pride,  sayest  io  that  wretched  female,  whom 
vice  has  covered  with  slvame  and  infamy,  aland  by^  1  am  ho¬ 
lier  than  thou — think,  ()  think,  she,  though  diseased,  is  still  a 
niemlK-r  :  I  came  not,  said  Christ,  to  call  the  rightc*ous,  but 
sinners  to  repent.mce — she  calls  for  your  pity — she  is  also  an 
object  worthy  of  your  benevolence — the  child  of  your  Father 
—cull  her  from  the  error  of  her  ways,  and  refuse,  O  refuse 
not  that  consol^iun  w  hich  her  dreadful  dluation  so  openly 
demands. — ()  S^tRiT  of  all  truth,  shine  mwn  our  minds  with 
thy  illuminating  rays,  convince  us  that  we  have  one  common 
Father, one  common  interest,  one  common  head,  and  that 
in  him  we  form  one  complete  Ixxly,  that  so  we  may  feel  for 
each  other,  w  ijie  off  the  fulling  tear,  and  jxjur  the  balm  of  con¬ 
solation  into  the  wounded  heart. 

I'l  this  work  of  charity  and  lalx)ur  of  loVe,  wc  have  also, 
with  iins|x:ukable  ])le’asure,  beheld  the  good  deeds  of  the  friend¬ 
ly  female  associations,  who  have  with  tender  hand  and  sym¬ 
pathising  heart  exerted  themselves  in  lessening  the  cjuantum 
of  human  mise  ry  w  hich  their  sex  so  sensibly  feels— ladies, 
pei*severe — that  Being  w  hose  benevolence  is  infinite, approves 
your  deeds  :  It  was  his  blessed  Si’Irit  inspired  tiie  thought 
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which  ^ve  being  to  your  institutions  ;  his  powerful  arm  hath 
sup|K)ittci  you  ill  the  execution  of  your  gc^llike  designs  ;  he 
hath  accepted  of  your  scn  iccs  and  l  e^will  reward  you  in  i!ue' 
lime..  Whilst  the  giddy  and  the  vain,  the  flultciirs  ol  a  day  dis¬ 
play  their  fascinating  charms  in  all  the  |)onip  of  fashionable 
attire  and  gay  amusements,  ye  have  chosen  to  listen  to  the 
cry'  of  the  wretched,  to  hear  the  groans  of  the  alHicted,  and 
visit  the  habitations  of  the  |HX)r  :  'I'here.you  have  seen,  that 
adveiVity  is  the  school  of  wis  lorn — ye  have  learned  to  know 
yourselves ;  and  whilst  ye  have  ptHiitrd  the  wine  and  the  oil 
into  the  wounds  of  the  ulHicte<l,  w.  ilst  ye  have  cheered  the 
desponding,  and  brightened  up  that  face  v itU  smiles  where 
sat  black,  evil-brotxling  desjiair,  ye  have  felt  yoi.rselves  repav¬ 
ed  tenfold,  by  a  ray  of  divine  intelligence,  which  tilled  your 
hearts  witli  serene  peace,  aiwi  heuven-lKini  satisfaction. — Once 
nioix*,  ladies,  1  say  ix-rsevei'e,  the  blessing  of  her  that  was 
ready  to  perish  shall  come  upon  you  ;  whilst  you  walk  thro‘ 
life,  yc  shall  shine,  clothed  with  the  mantle  of  sympathy, 
crowned  with  the  approbation  of  society,  and  when  your  hea¬ 
venly  Father  recalls  your  fleeting  spirits,  dying  in  the  Loud, 
your  works  shall  follow  you. 

I  cannot  conclude  this  cssiiy  IxUtr  than  with  tlie  following 
beautiful  little  ode  from  Blacklocs — 

Hail  I  souroc  of  pleasures  ever  new  I 
While  thy  kind  dictates  we  pursue, 

We  taste  a  joy  sincere  ; 

Too  high  for  little  minds  to  know, 

Who  only  on  themselves  lieslow 

Their  wishes  and  their  care. 

By  thee  insj'ired  the  gen’rous  brcaadP 
In  blessing  others,  only  blest, 

With  kindness  large  and  froc, 

Delights  the  widow’s  heart  to  stay, 

To  leach  the  blind  the  smoothest  way, 

And  aid  the  feeble  knee. 

O  (ioD  I  with  sympathetic  care, 

In  others’ joys  and  griefs  to  shaix*, 

1)<>  tliou  onr  hearts  incline  ; 

Each  low,  each  selfish  wish  coniroul, 

^Varm  wkh  liehevolence  each  soul. 

Ami  make  us  wholly  thine. 
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Tin:  VICTIMS  OF  WAU:— ATALi:  ^ 

CLAL  DlA  x^a'i  ihc  cUIcsi  clnlcl  of  a  nuiuei-ous  fanuly. 
lli  r  paivnts  were  not  licl^  but  respectable. — With  manners 
the  most  en'^aj'in*^,  liootlness  of  heart  was  llie  prcvailin?^  char¬ 
acteristic  of  her  mother  ;  anti  a  more  bi-ave  and  experienced 
Hriiish  sailor  neNcr  existed  than  her  worthy  father,  captain 
Iladlier.  He  commaiuled  a  large  trading  tessel,  and  olten 
would  his  wife  and  elder  offsprimt  accompany  him  on  his  dif¬ 
ferent  voyages.  Cbiidia,  naturally  partial  to  tliose  excursions, 
was  usually  called  by  her  fixilicksome  companions  ‘the  lady 
sailor,’  which  appellation  she  iiuleed  merited  by  lier  unlxiund- 
ed  fondness  for  the  ocean.  Miss  lladlicr  was  now  seventeen 
years  of  age;  of  a  graceful,  genteel  exterior;  jxissesseJ 
a  face  w  hich  can  haiilly  Ik*  descrilK*d  ;  siifTicc  it  that,  though 
not  eminently  Ix-autifuK  she  was  mi^tre•ss  of  every  charm,  by' 
the  elegant  simplicity,  the  innocent  aix'hness  of  her  manner. 
Mrs.  lludlier  was  a  good  economist ;  a  saving  mother  for  her 
bl'x>ming  children— yet  slic  did  not  wish  to  del)ar  them  fi-oni 
seeking  the  ac(|uaintancc  of  the  polite  inhabitiUits  w  ho  com¬ 
posed  her  fairy  cm  iixns.  Round  the  mansion  of  content  in 
which  she  dwelt,  was  a  luxuriant  ttower-gaitlen,  patted  only 
by  some  small  while  pallisades  from  the  residence  of  lady 
Darina  FitzlierlKi't,  an  accomplished  woman,  and  the  amia¬ 
ble  w  ife  of  the  brave  admiral  of  that  name.  In  her  |X)lish- 
ed  society  the  youthful  Claudia  %It  infinite  pleasure  ;  and 
that  lovely  interesting  fair  one  was  ctpially  enraptured  with 
her  young  frieiich  At  the  Iiousc  of  laely  Diurina,  Claudia  Had- 
lier  met  with  Sidney  StanhoiK,  a  lieutenant  on  board  the  slup 
of  admiral  Fitzheiberi.  Their  souls  were  congenial  with 
each  other ;  and  the  moment  the  bi*ave  Sidney  communicat¬ 
ed  his  passion  to  his  commander,  that  moment  was  Claudia 
covered  with  blushes — confessing  the  jK)wer  he  iKissessed 
over  her  to  the  second  self  of  her  guileless  breast  lady  Dai  ina. 
— Stanhope  hated  suspense,  despised  bantering,  and  (by  mak¬ 
ing  an  oiler  of  his  band  and  low  ly  fortune  'to  the  beauteous 
Claudia)  his  ears  weiv  saluted  w  ith— *  Stanhope,  thou  ait  dear 
to  me  I’  lie  fondly  clasped  her  to  his  glowing  heart,  andex- 
ultingly  led  the  trembling  maid  to  the  enraptured  Darina. 

ll  was  a  rosy  morn,  serenely  lot'ked  the  azure  vault  of  hea¬ 
ven,  when  capla'ui  lladlicr  approached  his  Claudia,  and  sinil- 
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inply  asked  her  if  she  would  be  his  companion  in  this  his  last 
\oyui>;e  to  France. 

‘  I  lu  1  ha  1’  cried  he,  after  an  alTimalive  answer  from  the  dc- 
li.^hled  Claudia  ;  ‘  I  thought  my  lady  sailor  could  not  leftise 
sTich  a  tempting  offer,  althotigh  Ik-llona  again  lK*gins  to  frown ; 
So  pack  up  your  trunks  ;  and,  by  to-morrow’s  dawn,  the 
gfMxl  ship  I’roxidencc  will  be  in  motioJi  to  take  her  depai  turc 
from  the  land  of  freedom  and  happiness  ;  when  my  little  girl 
may  kiss  the  fair  hand  of  her  friend  mademoiselle  l.unai, 
dance  to  the  crazy  bagpipe  of  old  Jacot,  sing  ‘  l.a  I'uix^'  and 
return  to  the  fond  arms  of  vour  devoted  Stanirope.’ 

11  e  ceased,  and  Claudia  left  her  father,  to  communicate  the 
same  to  Darina.  With  cheerful  sj  irits  she  lx  held  the  F.n- 
glisli  land  fade  from  her  sight ;  and,  in  two  days  the  Fiovi- 
dence  arrived  safely  at  her  destined  ix>rt ;  to  the  infinite  dc- 
Tght  of  Claudia,  who  w  ished  most  ardently  once  more  to 
Ixihold  the  amiable  Susette. 

A  fortnight  was  Miss  Iladlier  blessed  with  the  pleasing 
converse  of  her  Ix^auteous  Ltinai,  and  with  a  tearful  eye  she 
bade  her  adieu. 

‘  If  misfortune  press  hard  on  thee,  my  dearest  Susette,’  said 
she,  saluting  her  cheek  yet  wet  w  ith  w  eeping,  ‘  make,  if  pcs- 
sible,  for  England.  Find  out  the  hospitable  boaitl  of  my  father ; 
and,  in  my  supporting  arms,  you  shall  forget  your  nation’s  suf* 
erings — and,  for  your  owm,  a  veil  must  lx*  drawn  oter  them; 
and  Susette,  forgetting  her  former  splendour,  must  endeavour 
to  court  content.  Tlien  with  placidity  you  will  view  the  |xist, 
as  the  poor  wretched  mariner  looks  Ijack  on  the  wild  ocean, 
when  he  reaches  the  shore  after  being  shipwrecked  on  a  dan¬ 
gerous  coast ;  a  sigh  will  burst  from  his  m^nly  breast  at  the 
fatal  loss  of  his  hanl-earned  fortune  ;  but  soon  a  sens.tion 
more  pleasing,  more  thrilling  than  can  be  imagined,  will  arise 
in  his  heart,  and  the  saving  of  his  life  trebly  compensate  for  the 
destruction  of  his  lofty  banpie.  I'oitunc,  my  friend,  cannot 
easily  be  aetjuired  it  is  true  ;  but  all,  Susette,  tl  at  are  |K)sscss- 
ed  of  the  favours  of  that  fickle  goddess  are  uot  happy  ;  not  so 
blessed  as  they  who  only  enjoy  a  moderate  com|xteiK  e.  Ah, 
no  !  happiness  receives  no  lustre  fiom  riches  ;  it  cannot  be 
bought,  and  this  treasure  1  am  alraid  few  in  reality  are  blessed 
with  ;  but  hope  soothing  us,  poor  mortals  I  with  its  cheering 
influence,  shows  not  the  refletting  mim>rof  truth  ;  and,  lulled 
in  the  sweet  cradle  of  deception,  each  thinks  that,  for  that  in¬ 
estimable  gift  he  is  most  to  be  envied.* 
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‘  Sweet  (Maudia,  amiable  soother  to  my  aftlicted  heait  I’ 
cried  Suselte,  extending  her  trembling  hfnd,  which  Miss 
llu<Hier  pressed  with  lervour;  ‘adieu!  adieu  tor  ever  !’ 

'I'he  last  sentence  half  hung  on  her  quhet  ing  hp — and  with 
hurried  steps  she  nishe<l  from  the  presci.ee  of  C’lundi;i,  who 
waited  for  her  ix-tiini  ;  but  no  Susette  tame,  and  with  depress¬ 
ed  spirits  she  left  the  1  otel,  and  hastened  to  the  ship  which 
on  the  follow  ing  day  was  to  sail  for  England. 

Hut,  ah !  |)oor  Claudia  never  w  as  doomed  to  behold  the 
w  ished-ior  land  !  —never  was  she  to  wander  on  the  arm  of 
Sidney  ! — to  gaze  with  rapture  on  the  azure  curling  wave, 
kissing  the  pebbled  shore  ;  but  in  a  dark  forlorn  prison  her 
fragile  form  was  to  seek  for  shelter  fixan  the  pitiless  rage  of 
an  enemy  !  Not  long  had  the  iruly-respcctcd  father  and  daugh¬ 
ter  been  seated  in  the  large  commo<lious  cabin  of  tlie  I'rovi- 
dence,  w  hen  an  ofiicer  and  a  tile  of  soldiers  rushed  upon  them, 
w  ith  the  dremlful  oivler  that  they  must  not  proceed  to  Eng¬ 
land — ‘  Hut  to  prison  I’  loudly  exclaimed  one  of  the  forbidding 
assassins;  and,  with  a  shriek  of  horror,  Claudia  clung  to  her 
father’s  garments. 

‘  1  orhear  this  violent  grief,  my  child  I’  said  captain  Hadlitr, 
embracing  the  weeping  giil. 

‘Ah,  my  fall*er!'  cried  she,  ‘  I  will  strive,  if  possible,  to 
profit  by  your  mild  example ;  but  I  am  fearful  my  spirit  can¬ 
not  sup|Kjit  such  scenes  as  too  surely  w  ill  fol^  .* 

Here  sighs  choaked  the  jxxjr  trembling  c^^P'e  ;  and,  with 
hasty  strides,  they  were  conveyed  to  the  desolate  abode  of 
wretchedness.  'I  heir  prison  was  a  romantic  (lothic  edifice 
that  had  sUkkI  from  time  immemorial,  surrounded  with  high 
walls  that  struck  death  to  the  emaciated  prisoners’  hopes. 
Within  were  walks  whero  the  captives,  strongly  guaitlcd, 
were  allowed  to  take  a  jKmsive  stroll.  Mirth  or  gaiety  never 
was  heard  within  those  walls  ;  and,  tb.ough  the  Ixxly  might 
take  refreshment  from  the  clear  air  wliich  gently  wafted  round 
their  immense  environs,  the  mind — lost  within  itself — could 
only  w  hisper  out  a  lonely  murmur  at  the  hardness  of  its  fate 
when  obscuix-d  from  all  but  the  watchful  eye  of  the  guard. 

When  the  dreadful  moment  came  which  was  to  part  Clau¬ 
dia  from  her  father,  her  agony  amounted  nearly  to  des|)era- 
tiun.  She  shrieked,  she  wept,  and,  casting  u  piteous  look  on 
the  captain,  askcxl  if  he  meant  to  leave  her  ?  ‘  My  dearest 
child  !  my  beloved  Claudia  !’  slowly  mounted  he,  ‘  you  knowr 
1  hope,  too  well  the  father,  to  tliiuk  that  he  woiUd  ftarl  from 
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all  his  soul  holds  dear,  did  not  fate — war-— rnicl  war.' — or¬ 
dain  it.  We  must  not  then,  niy  Claudia,  repine  at  what  \vc 
cannot  alleviate  ;  but,  by  meetinjj;  evil  with  a  cheerful  brow, 
forj^et  the  iron  ix)d  which  accompanies  it  !' 

The  commanding  oiTicer  now  inler|V)std  ;  he  forbade  their 
longer  discourse,  and,  with  cool  inti-epidity,  captain  lladlur 
was  carried  to  his  cell. 

‘  We  s(K)n  shall  meet  again,  dear  beloved  father  I’  exclaim¬ 
ed  Claudia  ;  and  grasping  with  frantic  wildness,  the  arm  of 
the  offu  er  for  supjHWt,  she  was  taken  to  the  place  of  her  con¬ 
finement.  'I'he  dooi*s  were  then  closely  barred,  aiul  her  com¬ 
panions  left  her  to  despair  and  madness.  ( to  br  couiinuvd ) 


SELEC7£n. 

THE  U.SCRER:— A  SKETCH. 


AS  long  since  as  the  year  I7b2,  the  company,  of  which 
1  had  the  pleasure  to  form  a  pail,  in  the  stage  coach,  weie, 
among  other  subjects,  discoursing,  or  rather  listening  to  the 
discourse  of  a  gentleman  who  rnf€rii.i-ud  us  with  a  detail  of 
the  clauses  and  provisions  of  the  statute  of  usury,  with  witich 
one  of  his  clients  (for  we  soon  discovered  that  t!ie  s|>eaker  was 
an  attorney)  had  l>een  dabbling.  *  You  will  not  wonder,  gen¬ 
tlemen,*  said  t^s  lo(|Uacious  meml>er  of  a  profession  not  at  all 
romarkable  fc^Ue  IfXjuacity ;  *I  say,  you  will  not  woiulcr, 
after  what  I  have  btirf.y  stated,  all  which,  and  ten  limes  as 
much,  I  shall  state  in  britf^  aye  and  prove  it  too,  that  .A.  11., 
my  unfortunate  client,  Ix'came  a  bankrupt,  ami  that  hednw 
in  C.  D.and  the  rost  of  the  firm.  Hut  if  1  do  not  tiounce  the 
old  dog  who  advertises,  cmjuire  for  Mr.  Z.  in  a  slix-et  that 
shall  be  nameless,  or  he,  the  said  /.,  may  be  siK>ken  Midi 
eveiy  evening,  at  eight,  under  the  clock  at  a  cofTee-house  that 
shall  be  nameless,  and  who  begins  his  advertisements  with 
‘  Any  sum  not  exceeding  fifty  thousand  |)ouiids  ixady  to  ad¬ 
vance  ;*  I  say,  if  1  do  not  ti’^nince  the  hook-nosed,  beetie-b:”ow- 
cd  scoundixl,  M  ho  has  taken  of  my  unfortunate  client  more 
than  thirty  per  cent,  who  has  got  him  to  sign  half  a  ixam  of 
uccotnmodu/ing'  bills  1  say,  if  1  do  not  bi  ing  him  to  book,  say 
my  name  is  not  H - . 

‘  A.  B.  C.  1).  and  all  their  friends,  as  well  as  Mr.  Z.  are 
brought  ro  book  i:\try  day,*  sakl  a  simple  young  man,  one  of 
the  ixissengers. 
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‘  Aye  !’  said  a  j^ntleman,  ‘  talking  of  usurers  puls  me  in 
mind  of  the  story  of  one,  which  1  will  i*clalc  if  il  merit  your 
approbation.* 

'I'he  company  no*ldcd  assent,  and  the  gentleman  proceeded : 

*  Mine  is  not  a  modem  cusCf  like  that  of  Mr.  Z.  who,  I 
hope,  will  be  the  lani  of  all  his  race  ;  but  it  is  nevertheless 
true,  and  is  among  the  reports  of  the  reign  of  Charles  the 
second.’ 

‘  (lood  1*  said  the  attorney  ;  ‘  that  was  before"  the  statute 
twelfth  Anne,  chapter  the  sixteenth  ;  however,  usury  always 
w  as  a  crime  at  common  law.  l  ormerly  a  man  might  be  tried 
for  it  after  he  was  dead,  and,  if  found  guilty,  his  gixxls  and 
chattels  were  forfeited  to  the  king.* 

‘  W*ry  likely  T  said  the  gentleman  ;  ‘  will  you  now  give 
me  leave  to  go  on  with  my  story.* 

‘  Certainly  !’  said  the  lawyer:  ‘I’ll  fold  up  my  brief,  and 
be  silent.* 

'1‘hc  gentleman  proceeded  :  ‘  in  the  reign  of  Charles  the 
second,  when  the  luxury  of  the  times  very  fictjucntly  among 
the  higher  onlers,  introduced  temporary  disttxss,  their  lived 
in  the  city  of  London,  a  friendly  person,  who,  to  those  that 
could  produce  unexceptionable  security,  was  very  ready,  on 
certain  conditions,  to  advance ;  to  those  that  were  not  so  for¬ 
tunate,  he  was  much  fonder  of  bestowing  his  compliments 
than  his  cash. 

‘  'I'his  pei*son,  who,  from  the  concise  and  terse  mode  in 
which  he  conducted  busir.essand  n  ade  burp^ins,  obtained  the 
appellation  of  alderman  Snug,  and  w  as,  upon  the  ’change, 
termed  a  verxj  good  man,  had  a  nephew,  a  young  clergyman 
of  considerable  talents,  though  very  slenderly  provided  for. 

*  This  youth  had  often  applied  to  his  rich  uncle  for  a  small 
sum  to  enable  him  to  prosecute  his  svudies,  but  without  suc¬ 
cess.  At  length,  wearied  out  with  his  endeavours  to  obtain 
a  trifling  sum  out  of  the  enormous  mass  w  hich  he  frequently 
saw  so  ostentatiously  displayed  in  the  counting-house  of  his 
relation,  he  resolved  to  give  him  a  hint  of  his  avarice,  and  its 
religious  conseipiences.  He  nccoixlingly  obtained  leave  to 
preach  at  the  chuixrh  of  the  paiish  w  herein  the  old  gentleman 
rosided,  and  where  he  regularly  attended. 

‘  He  ascended  the  pulpit,  and,  w  armed  and  animated  by  his 
situation  and  subject,  made  a  sermon,  excellent  in  its  compo¬ 
sition,  but  containing  one  of  the  strongest  invectives  against 
usury  that  it  is  possible  for  the  imagination  to  conceive. 
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‘  The  people,  who  soon  undei^toocl  the  situation  of  the  par¬ 
ties  freciuenily  in  the  pix>^;ress  of  the  (lisc(  uise,  turned  tlitir 
eyes  u|K>n  the  old  genlleinan’s  |kw  ;  but  he,  totally  absoi‘be*d 
in  iiis  attention  to  the  preacher,  did  not  seem  to  |)u\  the  small¬ 
est  regard  to  the  \vhis|x;i*8  that  were  circulated  around  him. 

‘  When  the  nephew  met  the  uncle  after  sermon  was  over, 
the  latter,  to  the  surprise  of  the  former,  extended  his  hand, 
and  gave  him  five  twenty  shilling  piece‘‘.  Amazement  and 
remorse  Ux)k  jx)ssession  of  the  mind  of  the  young  clergyman, 
perhai^s  a  little  tinctured  with  joy  and  self-gratulation  at  hat¬ 
ing  made  a  convert.  However,  he  tixmbled  as  he  look  the 
money ;  begged  his  uncle  to  pardon  him  lor  what  he  had  done; 
and  added,  that  he  was  happy  that  he  seemed  to  forgive  him, 
for  he  was  fearful  that  he  had  given  him  gixat  ofience.* 

‘  OlTence  !’ said  the  old  gentleman;  ‘no,  nephew,  so  far 
from  it,  that,  on  the  contrary,  1  declaix*,  1  admiix*  your  talents, 
and  feel  myself  much  obliged  to  you,  1  think  your  sermon 
calculated  to  do  nmeh  good.  Co  on,  my  l)oy,  and  prosper; 
you  shall  not  want  encouragement  from  nu.  Preach  u|X)n 
this  subject  in  all  the  city  chutxhes,  and  endeavour  to  pul  all 
those  that  are  foolish  enough  to  mind  you,  out  of  conceit  with 
usury.  I'he  fewer  there  are,  as  you  emphatically  and  pro¬ 
perly  said  in  your  sermon,  the  better.  For  you  know  my  boy, 
if  many  relint|uish  the  trade,  I  shall  have  an  op{K>rtunity  of 
putting  out  all  iny  money  dX  double^  nay  trcblt  interest !’ 


SELECTED. 

WELCH  ODE  TO  THE  WIND. 

WIND  ol  the  firmament  I  of  ready  course,  anti  strong  of 
voice,  in  ranging  far  away  !  a  terrible  iHring  art  thou !  utter¬ 
ing  sounds  most  hoarse.  I'he  bravado  of  the  world  !  without 
foot  or  wing.  It  is  a  w'onder  how  artfully  thou  hast  liein 
placed  in  the  store-house  of  the  sky,  w  ithout  any  one  aiipport! 
and  now  how’  swiftly  dost  thou  run  over  the  hill  I  'Fell  me, 
my  never  resting  friend,  of  thy  journey  on  some  northern 
blast,  over  the  dale.  No  one  w  ill  slop  thee,  or<|uestion  thcr. 
Not  an  arrayed  host,  nor  deputed  hand  I — Not  the  blue  blade, 
nor  flood,  nor  rain.  Fire  w  ill  not  burn  ti.ee  ;  thou  w  ilt  not  be 
weakened  by  deceit;  drown  thou  will  not !  'riu*u  wilt  not  get 
entangled,  for  thou  hast  no  ankle  ;  the  swift  steed  is  not  waul¬ 
ed  under  thee! — nor  bridge  over  the  slixain,  nor  boiil.— No 
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catchpoL*  can  arrest  thee  I  nor  the  power  of  a  clan  in  thy  cluy 
ol'  trill iiiph.  Tliou  that  winnowest  the  feathered  tops  of  ti'e^.-s, 
no  eye  cun  ken  thee  on  thy  vast  naked  couch.  A  thousand 
slidll  hear  thee,  nest  of  the  pourin';  rail’.  Thou  art  God’s 
bounty  alon^;  the  earth,  thou  I'oaring  and  imtating  breaker  of 
the  top  of  the  oak. — Thou  shouter  in  the  mom  of  day  on 
high! — rhou  waster  of  the  heap  of  chaff.  Thou  gmtf  of 
voice.  Thou  coniest  a  tempest  on  the  calm  of  the  sea.  Thou 
scattercr  and  heaper  of  the  fallen  leaves  !  Tliou  mthicss  lord 
of  the  firmament,  that  flieth  irresistibiv  over  the  Ixisom  of  the 
brine  to  the  extremities  of  the  world!  Storm  of  the  hill,  be 
above  t'.  -night ;  I  go  to  see  my  love. 


poetical  SDcpartmcnt. 

ORlCtSAL. 

THE  SORROirS  OF  ,1XXJ. 

AS  early  o’er  the  flow’ry  glade, 

'1  o  breathe  the  air  of  morn  1  slmyM, 

TiMir  A  vs  A,  fmm  her  dwelling  nigh, 

Witn  melancholy  step  drew  near. 

Her  eyes  still  moist  with  sorrow’s  tear, 

And  thus  stie  spake  with  many  a  sigh. 

‘  Oh,  stranger  tell  me,  dost  thou  know 
Where  streams  of  geii’rous  pit)  flow  ? 

Or  is  the  balmy  fouiiUin  dry  ? 

A  stranger  once,  afi !  kind  was  slie, 

With  tender  feeling  wept  for  me, 

Soft  pity  melted  in  her  eye. 

‘  Behold  the  ditioping  willow  bend — 

Just  emblem  of  my  tender  friend  ; 

But  now  she’s  far  more  bless’d  than  I  j 
Tho*  death  had  ixjw’r  her  lips  to  seal. 

And  the  cold  clods  her  charms  conceal, 

Her  happy  spirit  soars  on  high. 

‘I  too  can  weep— when  tempests  roar 
1  haste  me  to  the  se..-laved  shore, 

And  dix>p  my  tears  in  oceuit’s  wave  ; 
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Ah  !  w‘ll  not  they  the  surges  calm, 

C)r  William’s  lifeless  corse  embalm, 

Should  ghx)my  billow  be  his  graNc  ? 

‘  Hut  tho’  my  tears  may  not  avail, 

Yet  oft  I  mingle  with  the  gale. 

Dear  love’s,  sweet  love’s  most  tender  sigh  ; 

Then  surely  will  the  boisl’rous  wind, 

'lo  William’s  barijue  prove  mildly  kind, 

And  the  lieife  storm  to  breezes  die. 

*  Now  1  am  sad — my  love  complains,— 

Oh,  no  !  — he’s  brave — to  grieve  disdains  ; 

Vet  often  does  he  think  of  me  : 

How  swift  on  wings  of  love  would  I, 

To  \\  illiam’s  bosom  rapl’itjus  fly. 

Nor  heed  the  dangers  of  the  sea. 

‘  Say,  stranger,  canst  thou  free  my  love  ? 

Then,  if  thou  canst  tliy  friendship  pi-ove, 

.\nd  bring  him  to  his  Anna’s  arms: — 

No  I — if  thou  wouldst,  he’s  distant  far. 

Amidst  the  din  of  cruel  war, 

A  victim  doom’d  to  dire  alarms. 

‘  But  w  ill  not  soon  the  tumults  cease  ? 

And  more  propitious  smiling  Peace, 

Resume  her  wonted  gentle  reign  ? 

Then  1  again  shall  William  see. 

For  swift  on  wings  of  love  to  me. 

He’ll  fly  the  tempesl-i-uflled  main. 

‘  But  al.  !  I  fear  my  hopes  are  vain. 

Perhaps,  in  flamy  battle  slain. 

The  ocean  is  his  dreary  grave: — 

Then  o’er  the  plain  I’ll  wand’ring  go, 

And  tell  the  list’ning  trees  my  woe. 

They’ll  kindly  sympathetic  wave. 

‘  Ah  I  sti*anger  weep  for  me— adieu  I* 

She  sigh’d,  and  hastily  withdrew. 

In  sadness  to  the  cottage  low. 

They  forced  her  Willi  am  to  the  main, 

Since  then  poor  Anna’s  been  insane. 

And  ceaseless  stdi  her  soitows  flow. 


/LICIAK. 


